tawny gold. Outside, the plastered walls were the same but greyer with
cement. But in the constitution of the whole, in the way the w^alls rose
from the plan and spaces were roofed over, was the chief interest of the
whole house. The whole was supremely natural. The rooms went up into
the roof, tent-like, and were ribanded overhead with marking-strips of
waxed, soft wood. The house was set so sun came through the openings
into every room sometime during the day. Walls opened everywhere to
views as the windows swung out above the tree-tops, the tops of red,
white and black oaks and wild cherry trees festooned with wild grape-
vines. In spring, the perfume of the blossoms came full through the
windows, the birds singing there the while, from sunrise to sunset—all
but the several white months of winter.
I wanted a home where icicles by invitation might beautify the eaves.
So there were no gutters. And when the snow piled deep on the roofs and
lay drifted in the courts, icicles came to hang staccato from the eaves.
Prismatic crystal pendants sometimes six feet long, glittered between the
landscape and the eyes inside. Taliesin in winter was a frosted palace
roofed and walled with snow, hung with iridescent fringes, the plate-glass
of the windows shone bright and warm through it all as the light of the
huge fire-places lit them from the firesides within, and streams of wood-
smoke from a dozen such places went straight up toward the stars.
The furnishings inside were simple and temperate. Thin tan-coloured
flax rugs covered the floors, later abandoned for the severer simplicity of
the stone pavements and wide boards. Doors and windows were hung with
modest, brown checkered fabrics. The furniture was home-made of the
same wood as the trim, and mostly fitted into the trim. I got a compliment
on this from old Dan Davis, a rich and 'savin' ' Welsh neighbour who
saw we had made it ourselves. 'Gosh-dang it, Frank,' he said. 'Ye're
savin' too, ain't ye?' Although Mother Williams, another neighbour, who
came to work for me, said 'Savin'? He's nothin' of the sort. He could 'ave
got it most as cheap ready-made from that Sears and Roebuck... I know.'
A house of the North. The whole was low, wide and snug, a broad
shelter seeking fellowship with its surroundings. A house that could open
to the breezes of summer and become like an open camp if need be. With
spring came music on the roofs, for there were few dead roof-spaces over-
head, and the broad eaves so sheltered the windows that they were safely
left open to the sweeping, soft air of the rain. Taliesin was grateful for
care. Took what grooming it got with gratitude and repaid it all with
interest.
Taliesin's order was such that when all was clean and in place its coun-
tenance beamed, wore a happy smile of well-being and welcome for all.
It was intensely human, I believe.
Although, thanks to 'bigger and better publicity', among those who be-
sieged it Saturdays and Sundays from near and far, came several charac-
teristic ladies whose unusual enterprise got them as far as the upper half
of the Dutch door, standing open to the living room. They couldn't see me.
I was lying on a long walled-seat just inside. They poked in their heads
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